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In some twenty minutes the two groups joined
near the gadi tower. Girijavve was there a few
moments earlier than Kasturi. On his arrival she
took the plate of coloured water and approached
him. The two were thus standing in the centre of
the tower, some twenty people on one side of them
and twenty on the other, at a little distance. Every
one was motionless watching the movements of
* the queen. Girijavve, grave as ever, waved the
coloured water in front of her brother and gave
the plate back to the servant-maid and said to
Kasturi with a smile: " Kasturi, I owe this state to
you. I ought not to forget you. You also love the
gadi" The next moment she shouted in a fright-
ful voice : " Through us the name of our parents
has been fouled. My brother, we ought not to live.5'
With the last syllable she grasped her brother
firmly in her arms and jumped out from the tower.

The people did not realise what was happen-
ing. Before they could cry out in consternation,
the sister and brother had reached the ledge of
rock known as the gadi. No one falling from
such a height on to the rock could live. A moment
after, the bodies of the brother and sister, bereft
of life, were strewn on the ground far below.

Ramarasa's infant son was made chieftain
ofNijagaL Lakumavve gave the Mahrattas